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Now, even a flexible point ~ 
in Balance Lifetime’ pens 


If you write flowingly, with shaded lines, or boldly, with lines 
all of equal weight, obliquely, or any one of fifteen different 
ways, Sheaffer has the pen for you. By recent research, even 
the action and shading of any steel pen is duplicated by 
1epeiyens Sheaffer. And Sheaffer's is the only Lifetime® Zuarantee. At 
white dot. your Sheaffer dealer's, choose the pen that interprets your 
handwriting, style, feel the easy naturalness of the suave, 
clean-lined Balance design in your hand, and you'll know 
you've met your lifetime writin}, companion! 
At better stores everywhere 


All fountain pens are juaranteed against defects, but Sheaffer's Lifetime’ is duar- 
anteed against everything except loss for the owner's lifetime, and other Sheaffer 
products are forever juaranteed against fault in materials and workmanship. 
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THE Jargest Gothic cathedral in the world — where choir boys 
rs : 
Oh, Yeah! in medieval costumes dance before the high altar. 


__ . Station B-O-O-P of New York The largest and richest bazar this side of the East. 


City . . . Elmer Callady, announcing Th t beautiful palace-chapel in th Jd 
..and while the boys of the orchestra — peer eer aes 


are taking a little rest and a cigarette, The most famous of the world’s pleasure resorts. 
I'll read a few of the requests which 
have come in. 

.. » Emma Happy just called and Europe’s most spectacular and romantic walled city— intact from 
asked the boys to play “Sonny Boy,” the hey-day of chivalry. 
“Little By Little’ and “Nearer My 
God To Thee.” 

.. « Telegram from Mr. and Mrs. 
M. N. Queue of Spokane and they Shall you see any of these when you go 


would like to hear “Vagabond Lover” 


and “St. Louis Blues.” to Europe and the Passion Play 
. . » Several people have phoned in : ° 

and asked for Charlie Smithey to sing this Spring? 

“Singing In The Rain” and “More 

Than You Know.” They will enrich your trip—-as caviar will richen your dinner. 


. . « Charlie D. Romney of Duluth But — unlike caviar — they need not increase the cost. 


wires that the program is coming in : ; 
hen col cual an Sete “Seen, Send the coupon below to Raymond-Whitcomb. They will 


and “Why Was I Born.” tell you how it can be done. 


The most complete megalithic temple in Europe— 5000 years old. 


... We have a telegram from Tulsa, 
signed Mary, Ned, Joe, Ollie and Mike. 
They want to hear “Making Believe,” 
ha Of These Days” and “Singing 
n The Bathtub.” 

_... John Laurey just longdistanced RAYMOND & WHITCOMB CO. 
from Miami and wants to hear “Turn Attention of Mr. Kenneth Mygatt, Vice-President 

On The Heat,” “You Wonderful 670 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY 
You” and “Blue Croon.’ 

. » » The boys have all come back to Please send me the information offered in your “Caviar” 
their instruments again, and for their advertisement in “Life.” 
next and concluding group of numbers , 
will play, “Sweeter Than Sweet,” 
“Without A Song” and “A Little Kiss amd 
Each Morning.” . . . 

Jean Bagatelle and His Honey Boys Address 
playing “Sweeter Than Sweet.” 

—ed. graham. 
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Well, well! Good old Algy; answer to 
every maiden’s prayer et cetera—and all 
alone. How come ?’’ 


“Competition too keen, these days — you 
don’t rate a date without an eight.”’ 


Studebaker builds three cham- 
pion Eights. The Dictator, 
$1195 to $1415; The Com- 
mander, $1495 to $1695; and 
The President, $1795 to$2595. 
Also three lines of champion 
Sixes at lower prices: $895 to 
$1575. All prices at the factory. 














OUTH aalls to youth through the medium of Stude- 
baker’s Champion Eights. Youthful in styling, in pace 
and in their unflagging zest for adventure, they are deservedly 
the companions of youth—and the spirit that never grows old. 


Put yourself behind the wheel of a Studebaker Eight. No 
matter what pace your fancy may dictate, you will be drawing 
but lightly on the capabilities of the car which holds the 
greatest of world, international and American speed and en- 
durance records. Every hour will bring a new appreciation of 
the resources of this World Champion Car—resources which 
years of service cannot exhaust. 






























































NEW 
German Luger 
Automatics 


9-Shot, SPECIAL? 2 - 


.30 CALIBER 
9 mm, Luger, 8-inch barrel __...... 
New Bergmann Auto. . 25 Cal. 
New German Ortgies. 32 Cal._ 
New Remington Auto, .380 Cal. 


New 
New Smith & Wesson 

32 or .38, 4, 5 or 6-inck berrel. 27.50 
New Colt's.32 Police itive 4in. barrel 21.00 
New H. & R. 4108. Shot Handy Gun... 10.00 
.44 Smith & Wesson, Special Blue finish 

5 or 64-inch barrel _....... . $6.75 
All Models and Calibers of New Colt’s Pistols 

Slightly Used Guns 

Colt's .45 Automatic... “ 25.00 
Colt’s.32 Automatic. ¥ a 50 
Colt’s .32-20, .38 Army Special. 9.00 
S. & W. .32- 20 or .38 Military and | Police, 4 00 
8S. & W. .32 or .38 Pocket Model... 17.50 
Winchester .25-20 Riffle....... : 38 00 
New Luger Stocks... sede 
New L Holsters, 4 in. or 6 in. 
Spring Ider ry — = Calibers, 

WE CARRY TE LINE OF 

AMMUNITION at REDUCED PRICES 

Will ship all goods C oO. D. with privilege 

ie of $1.00 


tion on-dep a 





'y OF express 


“ARNOLD WOLFF 
1641 Curtis St. Est. 1890 DENVER ,COLO. 








This advertisement appeared in Outdoor Life 


It Pays to Advertise! 


Disarmament 
Begins at Home! 





Scott Shots 


One good thing about a story told 
over the radio is that you can always 
give it a happy ending by simply turn- 
ing the dial. 


Girls don’t believe in love at first 
sight any more, but some of the more 
old-fashioned ones believe in love at 
first marriage. 


Something we'd like to see in action 
would be a hit-and-run golfer. 





You can’t keep a good janitor 
down cellar. 


Our guess is that even if war 
is abolished, you'll still be able 
to get some if they know you. 





Never count your chickens 
before they’re hatched or your 
cars before the installments are 


paid. 


It wouldn’t do much good for Gab- 
riel to blow his trumpet right now, 
unless he could be sure of a national 
hook-up. 


: “What does four bells mean?” 
Every tabloid editor must feel now me we 
Three cocktails. 


and then that the game is hardly worth 
the scandal. —W. W. Scott. 


Great American Institutions 
Cloze Clozets 
Chimineez 
Cold Storidge Aigs 
Heavy Undawear 


A New Yorker is a man 
who gets acquainted with his 
next door neighbor by mect- 
ing him down in Florida. 


It’s nice to have silent Cal. writing 
for our magazines, but we'd rather 
have him announcing for our radios. 


The next big fight will probably be 
called The War to End War Stories. 


Golden wedding celebrations are 

usually joyous occasions because, as a 

. ‘ rule, the happy couple is out of deb: 
Oh, that we two were maying! by then. 
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Sonc Writer: What the hell is that? 


Half Way Through College 


He has his Aunt Mathilda’s way of 
talking, 

He got his tawny hair from Uncle Ned. 

It’s plain he is a Poe to see him 
walking, 

He’s got the Dalton eyes, the Higgins 
head. 


He runs to heavy features like his 
brother, 

In stature he resembles Cousin Tad. 

He got his teeth and eyebrows from 
his mother— 

{nd several thousand dollars from his 
dad! —P. C. 


Indeed 
Prohibition: The kind of a ban that 


men forget. 


Cordial Reception 


Coast Guard version: Dead men sell 
no ales. 


Mutiny 


Terror dominated the little prison 
town. What had once been a peacefu. 
little hamlet was now a grim, tragi 
Black Hole of Calcutta with the dread 
fear of death imprinted upon it. 

A few hours ago everything had been 
subdued and quiet. The prisoners in 
the massive, well-appointed state prison 
had been docile and contented. They 
had been looked upon as the model 
prisoners of the country. 

Then suddenly mutiny broke out. 
A line of prisoners going to their cells 
broke line and dashed for a section of 
the outer wall. A shot rang out. The 
riot was on. 

A prisoner had received a rejection 
slip from the American Mercury! 

—A.S. 


Except Peggy. Joyce 
“Do you believe in large families?” 


“No. Two or three husbands are 
enough for any woman.” 


Taxi Theme Song 


Revised: There’s a broken fender for 
every light on Broadway. 


Guest: Have you read anything good lately? 


(5) 























ARCHEOLOGIST OF 3000 A. D.: Whew, Professor! We ought to reach street level pretty soon! 
(6) 








Willingdrift 


by Eric Hatch 


Grips 


HE quiet calm of dusk hung 
over the marble beauty of White- 
panel. In the cocoanut palms 

on its lawns birds were chirping good- 

nights to one another. 

On the terrace over- 

looking the lake, Bob- 

by Smith and his bride 

of a month were not 

enjoying it in the least. 

Bunny was as mad 

as the greyhound that 
caught the electric rab- 
bit. Bobby wasn’t mad 
at all when it started, 
but when after three 
specially quick turns of 
the terrace Bunny said, 
“I don’t see why I was 
such a sap as to snare 
myself with a bird like 
you,” he began to get 
sore. 

He said, “What if I 
did kiss Annabelle last 
night? I’ve kissed 
her every now and 
then since we were 
kids.” 

“You were cock- 
eyed,” said Bunny. 

“| know,” said Bob- 
by. “That makes it all 
right.” 

He knew it didn’t 
make it all right, but 
that seemed a good 
thing to say. He’d be- 
gun to suspect it 
wasn't all right when 
on awakening that morning with the 
most frightful headache, Bunny had 
refused to speak to him. During the 
morning he’d felt too sick to care, but 
now in the dusk (which had always 
rather been their time of day) he want- 
ed most awfully to make up. 

“If that’s the way you feel about it,” 
said Bunny, “I’m through!” 

Had Bobby been older he would 
have jumped up and down at such an 
admission of her love for him. But 
he wasn’t older, so it only made him 
mad. He was stupid enough to say, 
“So am I,” and to stalk into the house. 


That night the moon, 
who always peeped into 
their window like a gay 
old man, moved quickly 
on. In the morning, Bobby 
told Willingdrift to pack 
their bags. At noon, with- 
out saying goodbye to anyone, they 
drove off in opposite directions. He 
north, she south. 

All through the afternoon they drove; 
at first fast while the anger that had 
set them apart burned high, then slower 


“What if I did kiss Annabelle last night?” 


while it simmered, and along toward 
dusk when the sky began purpling they 
drove still slower. One cannot drive 
fast when one is going over and over 
old memories so tender that the mere 
thought of them makes you want to 
stop under a palm tree and have a 
good cry. 

At Fort Pierce, Bobby stopped at the 
hotel and engaged a room. He didn’t 
want to stay in Fort Pierce. But then 
he didn’t want to stay anywhere. In 
the lobby he ran into Tom Brooks. 

“Hey, Bobby.” 

“Well, Thomas! What the hell are 
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this?” 
Bun 


you doing in a place like 

“Just playing about. Where’s 
ny?” 

Bobby colored. He started to stam 
mer some fool explanation. Then blurt 
ed out, “We've separated, Tom.” 

Tom was shocked. Too many of his 
friends had been breaking up of late. 
At times he wondered what he'd do 
for places to visit, if none of his friends 
could stay married. He said, “Don’t be 
silly, Bob. Go on back home.” 

Bobby looked at him. He said, 
“Nothing in the world 
could make me.” 

Tom shrugged his 
shoulders. He said, 
“You birds that sepa 
rate from your wives 
always look so damned 
unhappy, I 
you do it if it makes 
you feel so bad.” 


wonder 


Bobby grinned; sort 
of. He said, “I’m as 
happy as a bird with a 
lot of worms.” 

“It’s funny,” said 
Tom, “but do you 
know, that’s just how 
you look. Come out 
to dinner with us.” 

"a" 

“Me and Jim Haz 
ard and a couple of 
babes.” 

“Sure,” said Bobby. 
“T'll go up and dress 
and be right with you.” 

That seemed a nice 
idea, going out with 
Tom and some girls. 
It continued to seem 
a nice idea until he got 
into his room. When 
the door shut and he 
was didn’t 
seem nice any more. 

“Rot,” he said to 

himself. “I’m lucky to be rid of her.” 

He whistled a little tune as he took 
off his shirt, like a boy whistling by a 
graveyard at night. Then he put his 
bag on the bed and opened it. A mo- 
ment later his hands were gripping soft 
fluffy scented things. He was holding 
them crushed to his face so they got 
quite salty, saying over and over again, 
“Bunny, I love you, love you, love 
you so.” 

He looked again at the bag, wonder- 
ing. Willingdrift had muffed it, of 
course; packed the wrong bags. There 


alone it 


(Continued on Page 30) 





Having been a showman for many 
years, I always dedicate myself to giy. 
ing the public what it wants—even if 
I have to make up my mind jus 
what that is. —E. Ray Goetz. 


To brand the buyer as equally crimi- 
nal with the seller is now of prime 
importance. 

—Bishop James Cannon. 











If you look among a man’s women 
friends, the women to whom they go 
with their troubles and their joys, the 
women to whom they go for sympathy 
and comfort and counsel, you wil! find 
they are nearly always homely women. 

—Dorothy Dix. 























A woman can’t be happy unless she 
finds some way of using her brains. 
Eliza in “Uncle Tom’s Cabin,’ when there's no more ice. —Julia Hoyt. 


Little Rambles With 
Serious Thinkers 


A family with only one car is primi- 
tive. —Arthur Brisbane. 


What Philadelphia needs is a few 
good night clubs. —Grover Whalen. 





What the writing racket in New 
York needs is an Al Capone. 
Burton Rascoe. 


The enforcement of the laws enacted 
to give effect to the Eighteenth Amend- 
ment is far from satisfactory. 

—President Hoover. 


I have never been hurt by anything I 
didn’t say. —Calvin Coolidge. 


A childless couple are committed to 
betrayal and treachery. 
—Dr. S. Parkes Cadman. 


Based on my twenty-two years of 
experience in the Government service, I 
can affirm that, on the whole, we are 
not likely to find a more loyal and con- 
scientious group of men than are now ys ta : 
enforcing prohibition. man Bel GP ripe tee 

—Commissioner Doran. PHT EY yee TN 
The ticket situation is getting funny. ,. at 
—Florenz Ziegfeld. : ! hegna pe as 


Dressmaking is the only career that ° 
seems to me possible for modern “Yo’ promised de preacher to love an’ cherish me—an’ yo’ 
women. —Suzanne Lenglen. sho’ is goin’ to do itl” 
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SINBAD. 
Saturday interlude. 
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Life in Washington 


HE wet-dry bout promises to be 

more than a sham battle—the Bot- 
tle of the Century, in fact. Congress is 
taking a look at the size of those wet 
petitions and is wondering whether the 
Anti-Saloon League knows its stuff. 
The Old Guard is willing to flop to the 
wet side any time now, as Dwight 
Morrow is elected to lead the rum 
rebellion in the Senate. James M. Beck, 
having once dodged, has mustered the 
nerve to lead the charge in the House, 
where he termed the Volstead Act a 
“monstrous compound of iniquity and 
folly.” Borah tried to divert the forces 
of Good by accusing Herbert, leader of 
Mr. Mellon’s enforcement brigade out 
where the West begins and the Wets 
stop, of laxness. The Administration 
retaliated by sustaining Herbert and 
suspending the subordinate who had 
squealed to Borah. Senator Heflin 
tried to raid New York by accusing Al 
Smith, Frank Roosevelt and Jimmy 
Walker of encouraging _ black-and- 


white marriages as well as beverages. 
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Answer: 250 Alabamans are wishing 
they had put the alibi in Alabammy 
as they face indictment under the Jones 
Law. Sam Crowther has obediently 
written a book to show that Prohibition 
is responsible for our Prosperity. Now 
we know what to blame. The Anti- 
Salooners say that we are saving be- 
tween two to six billion dollars a year 
on drink. How’do they know? The 
House has turned enforcement over to 
the Department of Justice, letting the 
Treasury keep its industrial alcohol. So 
the age of ginthetic sin will continue. 
They are thinking of setting the Dis- 
armament Conference to slow motion 
pictures—the silent films, of course, 
which assail four out of five navies at 
the water-line. The British say that 
battleships are of doubtful value and 
much too expensive and that heavy 
cruisers are inefficient. Mr. Stimson’s 
subsequent proposal that the British 
sink five of their worthless battleships 
to three of ours was received in reverent 
silence. Just to avoid being caught in 
a bear market, our Navy sold six old 
cruisers and a tug for $286,707.20. 
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“Open up, Ed! I’ve got a 
pretty slippery crook here, I 
want to tell ye!” 





They must not be used for rum- 
running, so the movies will probably 
use them. 

Hoover took a look at local politics 
and decided to go to Florida. Local 
politicians »expressed surprise that he 
did not appoint a commission to fill the 
job of Chief Justice, when Bill Taft left 
the Supreme Court. Charlie Hughes 
took the job and is thus practically 
ineligible for the Republican nomina- 
tion in 1932. So they're backing 
Charlie Jr. as Republican candidate for 
the New York Governorship. Poor 
lad! It’s hard luck to be the son of a 
big man, as T. R. Jr. can attest. They 
tried everything with that boy and then 
shipped him to Porto Rico. 

President Hoover has selected a cav- 
alry officer to run the Washington 
police force. The District of Columbia 
is the one spot in the American democ- 
racy where there is no self-government. 
Now we are going to have martial law. 
A few of the bolder guinea-pigs in this 
political laboratory have _ protested. 
What good can that do them? They 
have no votes. —]. F. 
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The Letters of a Modern 
Father 


My Dear Daughter: 

Your mother tells me she had a note 

from you saying you had sucked New 
York dry and were thinking about 
resigning your position and coming 
home. I had hardly expected you 
to be tossing away the rind of the 
city under a year. I hasten to write 
to beg you to give it one more 
chance. I couldn’t bear to have 
Mayor Walker telling his friends that 
you were unfair. 
' Besides, your mother and I are just 
beginning to enjoy your liberty. In a 
little while New York will be on day- 
light saving again and that will put 
you two hours ahead of us, so when 
we get up in the morning we will be 
able to feel reasonably sure you are in 
from your date. 

I tell you what I'll do. Until you 
begin to meet men old enough to be 
earning enough to take you to the 
good places to eat, I'll make up the 
difference between what you are mak- 
ing and what your old friends at home 
think you are. That will tide you over 
till you meet your first executive and 
tell him across the table that you in- 
tend to be a writer and are just typing 
for the Cyclops Trust Company in or- 
der to get atmosphere. 

I might add that it would be a little 
hard on Hoover for you to upset every- 
thing by quitting your job, just as he 
and us key men are getting business 
stabilized. 

Your Affectionate Father, 
McCready Huston. 


Great AMERICAN PARTNERSHIPS. 


Witanyoomer. 
Rackanroon. 

Lawnorder. \ 
Younme. 


Tabloid Romance 


She was the ray of sunshine 
That brightened all his life, af 
That dazzled till he asked her | 


To be his sunny wife. 


So with his ray of sunshine 
He said the marriage vow, 
But oh, these quick divorces! 
She’s just his ex-ray now. 


—Dalnar Devening. 
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Anagrins 


Scramble up some fun for yourself. 
Take each word given below, rearrange 
the letters in it and with the one given 
letter make up the new word which is 
defined. 

(1) Scramble stop with an e and 
get some people who never do. 

(2) Scramble dlithe with an m and 
get something on an old-fashioned girl. 

(3) Scramble dines with an / and 
get where the dinner goes. 

(4) Scramble d/ues with a ¢ and 
get what every good joke should be. 

(5) Scramble Trojan with an i and 
get someone who never works like one. 

(6) Scramble 
sealing with an o 
and get something 
that makes the 
world go round. 

(Answers on 


page 29) 
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“Migosh! 


hole in the seat of my pants!” 
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Tearing this wall down, and me with a 


ON 





, ; 

Mes Peps Diary 

Fesruary 5—The bright sunshine so 
suggestive of spring that it did set me 
pondering on the deficiencies in my 
wardrobe, so pored over a style book 
during my breakfast, served on the lace 
tray cloth which I did stay up until 
three this morning to finish, nor did | 
eat the delicious nut bread which Katie 
made for me, neither, for if I am to 
have a waist line near my armpits and 
a buckle on my stomach, I must take 
off at least ten more pounds. Samuel 
in a great wax through discovering a 
hole in a toe of the hose chosen for his 
day’s ensemble, so, to keep peace, I did 
volunteer to mend it for him myself, 
and, lacking the conventional wooden 
egg for darning, I did choose a real one 
from the icebox without pausing to 
have it boiled hard, so now my chiffon 
matinée and new white blanket must 
go to the cleaner’s, but the catastrophe 
did put Sam in a fine humor, the old 
zany. To luncheon with Adelaide in 
her new apartment, which has a study 











that does make me break the Tenth 
Commandment, and on its walls are 
the numerous citations and war docu- 
ments of her brother-in-law Charles, the 
most interesting amongst them, me- 
thought, the letter from the German 


“Hello—editor of the Times? I've noticed 
that many of your photos are received by 
wire—may I describe this one to you?” 
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up, Elmer, you is goin’ to be late for your nap!” 


general who did entreat him to surren 
der the Lost Battalion. And whilst we 
were at cards, Gus Healy from South 
ern Pines did pop in with Mel, and 
startled me by remarking that I do owe 
him one thousand dollars, for having 
printed something about his first edi- 
tions of Hardy which enabled Jeannette 
to raid his exchequer for an antique 
dining-table. Dinner at home, and then 
to backgammon, a game which my 
physician does advise me to forego be- 
cause of the excitement it arouses in 
me, for Lord! when I am obliged to 
leave any of my men unprotected, | get 
so a-twitter that I must frequently take 
bromides before I can go to sleep. 
Fesruary 6—Awake betimes, discuss 
ing the contents of the journals with 
my husband, and when I marked as 
reasonable the accusation of a plaintiff 
in an alienation suit that his wife had 
kept him awake nights by reciting to 
him verses of her own composition, 
Sam did wonder if my own addiction 
to detective stories might not be pass 
able grounds for divorce in some States, 
(Continued on Page 24) 
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ut master 


The sco 
wonderfully with his knot work.” 


“And this is Junior. 
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Manna-About-Town 


RON MAN,” which is one swell 
book . . . the Notre Dame song— 
“Oop Boop Perdue” .. . the Cole 
Slaw at the Ship Grill . . . Leo Reis- 
man’s record—“You’ve Got That 
Thing” . Will Osborne’s orchestra 
and if Will wouldn’t try quite so hard 
he’d be better than Vallée .. . Fred 
Stone’s return to the stage 
Ray Cort’s decorations at the Epicure 

. Miriam Hop- 
kins in “Ritzy,” 
but probably the 
show has closed by 
this time . . . the 
Brauhaus on East 
Fifty-fourth for real 
German cooking, 
atmosphere and 
what have you 

. . the Shore 

dinners at the 
Lobster on 
Forty-fifth street 

. the awfulness 
of the 9.15 Revue 

. the new thea- 
tre which is to be 
on the fiftieth floor 
of the Chanin build- 
ing..the new 
Grandeur __ pictures 

“Simple Simon” 
one swell show . . . the 
skating horse at the Gar- 
den which consists of two men... 
the “live” cigarette billboard on Broad- 
way ... the real inside on the Tully- 
Gilbert scrap—they both are publicity 
hounds ... Lawrence Tibbetts in “The 
Rogue Song” - Oppenheim’s “Mil- 
lion Pound Deposit” . Whalen’s 
trafic rules seem to change as often 
as the lights . . . why not call that place 
on Fifty-fifth street the Rebecca Tem- 
ple? . the new Safari cloth with 
jungle designs—just the thing for wild 
flappers . . . Walter Winchell’s crack 
about there being a Dentist in the 
directory named Pullman and a lawyer 
named Case, overlooked the fact that 
there is a Columnist named Hope. 
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Manna-About-Atlantic City 


Most of the Sea Food is sent from 
Boston . . . smoking still prohibited in 
the Haddon Hail dining rooms... 
the beautiful fish in the pool at the 
Ambassador ...the Colton Manor 
Marine deck ... the individually 
broiled live lobsters at the Marine 
Grill . . . the Clam Broth at Hackney’s 

. the new Warner Brothers theatre 
with the terrible movies . . . the terri- 
ble night clubs . . . Fralinger’s, where 
you can’t even get waited on... 
Barney Gallant going “Yaaah!” at the 

Coast Guard cutter... 
the peculiar way the 
planks in the 
boardwalk are 
laid with 
wrapping pa- 
per underneath 
. the surpris- 
ing lack of evi- 
dence of organ- 
ized vice which 
the New York 
Journal has been 
ballyhooing — the 
only vice we saw 
was some old ladies 
crochetmg in the 
lobby of the Chal- 
fonte ... the Sand 
Artist's blurb—“Of 
praise I’m diferen- 
tial but money is essential—” 


All Quiet 


In the midst of all the spectacu- 
lar ballyhoo raised by the under- 
cover men, a liquor store on the 
East side with its front door wide 
open, goes on serenely doing a 
land-office business . . . here, with- 
in earshot of Campbell’s raids, you 
will find a quiet, attractive little 
shop with the sign “Cordials and 
Liqueurs” on its plate glass front 
. . . Gin is one dollar a bottle, 
Scotch and Rye four, and Cordials run 
from two and a half up to five . . 
there is no red tape about the transac- 


(14) 


tion, no questions are asked . . . you 
may have the liquor analyzed and your 
money back if not satisfied . . . as the 
young man behind the counter naively 
explains, “We stand behind our goods!” 

. this place has been running openly 
for nearly two months, has been writ- 
ten up in the newspapers and maga- 
zines, yet still goes on doing business, 
while Mr. Campbell arrests bellboys for 
selling flasks of hooch to hotel guests. 


Campbell Soup 


And now our esteamed up Dry Ad- 
ministrator has warned all drinkers 
against carrying their own liquor into 
restaurants and night clubs . . . well, 
if Mr. Campbell wants to get in the 
soup quickly, just let him try arresting 
us drinkers . . . talk about a million 
men springing to arms over night! 


The Crusaders 


And speaking of a million men 
springing to arms, have you heard of 
the Crusaders? . . . The Crusaders is 
an organization of young men which 
started just a few months ago in Cleve- 
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land and is al- 
ready a national 
association ... 
starting with a 
nucleus of men 
opposed to pro- 
hibition and its 
resultant evils, it 
has suddenly 
grown and now 
has Headquarters 
in practically all 
the large cities . 

John Hay Whitney, 
Sturtevant Erdman 
and William D. 
Carr are the Com- 
manders here in 
town and the Cru- 
saders boasts such 
good American 


Tommy Hitchcock, Jr., 


Mames as 


Charles H. Sabin, Jr., Lammot du 


Pont Ill, etc., etc., etc. . . . it costs a 
dollar to join and all you need is the 
spirit of "76 .. . if you are interested, 
write the National Headquarters at the 
Hollenden Hotel, Cleveland. 


Prize Story 


Samuel Goldwyn, movie magnate, 
called upon George Bernard Shaw to 
try and get his stories for Hollywood 
. . » he waxed enthusiastic about the 
wonderful scenery, sets, etc., that he 
would use, the super super productién 
he would give to Shaw’s brain chil- 
dren . . . Shaw kept interrupting him 
with questions about royalties, con- 
tracts, etc., but each time Goldwyn 
would ignore the question and rave on 














about super production . . . finally 
Shaw ended the interview by saying, 
“I'm afraid we will never get together, 
Mr. Goldwyn. You are too artistic and 
I am too commercial!” 


Ditto 


A very very very 
well known young 
society man- 
about-town in- 
vited to a cos- 
tume ball de- 
cided to wear 
an outfit that 
would not be 
duplicated .. . 
poring over old 
books he hap- 
pened across a 
picture of Cas- 
anova in full 
regalia and 
thinking it 
pretty swell he 
took it to a costumer 
and told the gentle- 
man in charge that he wanted the out- 
fit duplicated exactly and to keep it a 
dark secret . . . a well-known colum- 
nist (name on request) who never 
missed a thing, happened to be in the 
next booth (he would be!) and peeking 
over the top he recognized the notable 
and also the book which contained the 
portrait of Casanova . . . borrowing an- 
other copy of the book from a book- 
legger friend of his, he hastened to 
another well-known costumer and told 
him that Chauncey Cheeseworth IIl 





At the Costumer’s. 
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\ was going to wear 
that special cos 
. tume to the ball, 
\) and that if he 


would make up 
a dozen outfits 
twelve good soci 
ety men and true 
would be sure to order them if they 
knew Chauncey himself was going as 
Casanova . . . well, to make a lon: 
story longer, all the Park Avenue boys 
fell for the racket and the night of 
the ball Chauncey Cheeseworth Ill ar 
rived on the scene resplendent only to 
find that the 


ballroom was overru 


with Casanovas! 
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‘heatre . bY Ralph Barton 


HE authors (Margaret Ayer 

Barnes and Edward Sheldon) of 

Katharine Cornell’s new vehicle 
(a velocipede with one of the pedals 
missing) “gratefully acknowledge,” in 
a program note, “their indebtedness to 
Miss Madeline Smith, of Glasgow, 
whose public and private life suggested 
to them this play,” which they are 
pleased to call “Dishonored Lady.” All 
of the documents relating to the matter 
have been placed in the hands of a cer- 
tified public accountant, who has re- 
ported the indebtedness so trifling as 
to be of practically no interest to even 
a Scotch lady’s ghost; for Madeline 
Smith, of horrific memory, belongs 
clearly in the gallery of fascinating 
murderesses, next to the daguerreotype 
of Constance Kent, while Miss Cornell’s 
Madeleine Cary hangs among the sor- 
did ones, near the snap-shot of Ruth 
Snyder. 

The authors of “Dishonored Lady” 
have carelessly omitted from their play 
whatever it is—a low taste for pub- 
licity, secret envy of those who have 
had the courage to break the rules, or 
merely the lure of the atmosphere of 
romance and danger which surrounds 
most crimes—that causes us to see cele- 
brated killers through much the same 
sort of veil of glamour that we throw 
about Abraham Lincoln or Cleopatra. 
The original Miss Smith was a well- 
brought-up Victorian lady of twenty- 
one, who, in 1856, put aside her cro- 
quet mallet and left off sketching in 
aquarelle and embroidering samplers 
long enough to poison a lover who 
stood in the way of a respectable mar- 
riage. Death, in those days, was so 
much more supportable an idea than 
the very notion of having a lover that 
the crime was considered simply a nice 
girl’s way of putting things to rights, 
and Miss Smith was acquitted by a 
gallant jury of Scots, who found that 
her lover (who was a Frenchman, any- 
way) got what he deserved. Miss Cor- 
nell, on the other hand, is called upon 
to depict a somewhat riper New York 
lady of our own time, when even the 
most squeamish prospective husband 
wouldn’t object too violently to an ex- 
lover or two in the woodpile, or, at 
least, when a few girlish false steps 
provide no more than a rather pleasur- 
able scene of emotional confession and 
forgiveness between the betrothed pair. 

Miss Cornell’s Madeleine goes to her 


Argentine lover’s flat and poisons him 
in cold blood. Worse. Madeleine is by 
way of being an extremely naughty girl 
and she postpones sending her man to 
eternity until she has had her will of 
him, adding, thus, insult to injury, and 
the spectator is sorely disappointed that 
the wretched hussy is not sent to the 
chair. It is undoubtedly the most un- 
sympathetic part ever played by a star. 
Miss Cornell’s finished technique, too, 
stands in the way, as finished tech- 
niques so often do, of a convincing 
performance. She is so overwhelm- 
ingly artistic that it is impossible to 
believe a word she says. Even in the 





The curtain will rise at 8:30 sharp. 


one profoundly exciting scene of the 
play—the scene in the murder room— 
when she picks up a napkin and effaces 
her tell-tale finger-prints, she moves so 
gracefully about the job that I was 
reminded of Tilly Losch’s Dance of the 
Hands and developed a nostalgia for 
“Wake Up and Dream.” 


ANA BURNET, in his “The 

Boundary Line,” shamefully 
muffs a first-class theme—the struggle 
between a property-hating, unconform- 
able poet and his conventional security- 
loving wife. As this happens to be a 
statement of the causes underlying the 
age-old war of Man vs. Woman, it 
seems a pity that something far more 
important than a silly comedy hung 
on a quarrel over a fence around a piece 
of property in Bluefields, N. Y., wasn’t 
extracted from it. Katherine Alexan- 
der, Winifred Lenihan and Otto Kru- 
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ger are mis-cast in the thing. The 
three of them together produce but 
one wondrous work during the eve- 
ning: Mr. Kruger can pronounce the 
word Jawyer all in one syllable. 


HE very best that can be said 

about “Out of a Blue Sky,” as a 
play, is that it is a pleasant change 
from the usual night’s offerings in the 
theatre. The curtain goes up on an 
empty stage—brick wall, steam pipes, 
idling stage-hands and all. Something 
has gone terribly wrong and the direc- 
tor of what was to have been a per- 
formance of “Camille” arrives to find 
himself without a play and without 
actors. After a good deal of pointless 
sputtering, he selects a cast from the 
audience (how I hate having my side 
of the footlights invaded by the actors! 
—Do I ever crawl up on the stage?) 
and by improvising a play. That 
would be all well enough, if the im- 
provised play were amusing—but it 
isn’t. It is deadly dull. Or, it would 
be deadly dull if it weren’t for the 
presence of Reginald Owen. That 
superb comedian, with absolutely 
nothing to go on, keeps the audience 
chuckling in spite of itself. Katherine 
Wilson gets the last drop out of a 
difficult straight réle set in strained 
comedy, but Mr. Owen’s work is sheer 
creation. He kept a tall, distinguished 
looking gentleman with a black mus- 
tache, who was sitting behind me with 
one knee planted firmly in the back of 
my seat, in such a continuous series of 
explosive guffaws that my liver has 
been functioning miraculously ever 
since from the beneficial effects of the 
massage. 


RS. FISKE has chosen, for some 

obscure reason, a new play 
named, for some equally obscure rea- 
son, “It’s a Grand Life,” in which she 
has nothing to do but contemplate her 
manicure and listen to the other mem- 
bers of the cast get off the good lines. 
This is a low trick to play on Fiskeites 
like myself. I’d go a long way just to 
see her make her entrance bow—bend- 
ing as though she had dropped an im- 
portant hairpin on a black carpet—but 
I like her to go on talking when she 
eventually straightens up. You can 
hear ordinary comediennes talk any 
night. It’s cruel to see the One and 
Only in the réle of feeder. 
















































































IN “DISHONORED LADY” AND IN “REBOUND.” 
A Comic Valentine of Katharine Cornell and Hope Williams. 
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“Street of Chance’ 


IFE recommends the work of 
William Powell in “Street of 
Chance” as one of the out- 


standing screen performances since the 
birth of the talkies. The story by 
Oliver H. P. Garrett is written around 
the famous Rothstein murder case, with 
eulogistic refinements, but while the 
theme has been twisted to present Mr. 
Powell as a very likeable gambler, it 
never arbitrates nor quibbles over the 
main point at issue—which is to the 
effect that gam- 
bling is a demor- 
alizing profes- 
sion and should 
not be taken up 
by nice people. 
To Director 
John Cromwell 
great credit is due 
for handling a 
difficult —_assign- 
ment with a deft 
and understand- 
ing restraint that 
approaches perfec- 
tion. The senti- 
ment is created 
without a_ single 
jarring note of 
blah, and the sin- 
ister atmosphere 
leading up to the 
tragic finale is es- 
tablished without 
the use of grim- 
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his friend, “Natural” Davis (Mr. 
Powell). After watching Mr. Fields 
work out, we cannot imagine him as 
anything else but a Detroit racketeer. 

Since the talkies came along to chisel 
into the entertainment spotlight once 
occupied solely by the legitimate stage, 
it has been the custom of the movie 
belittlers to distinguish between the 
two mediums by referring to the dear 
old stage as “The Drama,” pronounced 
drayma. A few more movies such as 
“Street of Chance” and the retreating 
cohorts will be forced to the humilia- 











did back in the ostentatious 1850's, 

J. Harold Murray, recently recruited 
from the Broadway musical comedy 
ranks by Mr. Fox, plays the part of 
Cameo, and plays it just as he would 
on the stage . . . which is to say, he 
sings and acts just about like all hand. 
some musical comedy stars sing and 
act when you dress them up in tight 
pants and gay waistcoats and put a 
spotlight on them. There’s romance 
in those picturesque costumes of the 
old Southland, Suh! . and in an 
effort to live up to the crinolines and 
doo-dads_ Mr. 
Murray goes ona 
strutting spree in 
which he is obvi- 
ously encouraged 
by Director Irving 
Cummings. Even 
the dialogue has 
had its hat lifted, 
and what with the 
brave gestures and 


high sounding 
speeches, an eve- 
ning with 
“Cameo — Kirby” 


is reminiscent of 
a visit to one of 
Christopher Mor 
ley’s melodramas 
in Hoboken, with- 
out the conveni- 
ence of being al 
lowed hiss, 
whistle and throw 
things at the per 


to 


aces or loud . : aon formers. 

words. Therefore, It wasn't her always askin’ for the rent that irritated me, Mrs. Peebles— Nor is Mr. Mur 

does Mr. Crom- it was her lousy manner of approach.” ray’s pleasant 

well accomplish singing voice dis 

his task without recourse to the tion of making a more definite distinc- played to advantage, for which Mr 
g pia) § 


three elements so generally misused in 
an effort to produce realism on the 
talking screen. 

Supporting Mr. Powell is a cast that 
has been chosen with expert discretion. 
Kay Francis is the wife who decides to 
leave him because he will not give up 
the game; Regis Toomey is the kid 
brother for whom he makes his big 
sacrifice; and Jean Arthur is the bride 
of the young brother. All excellent. 
However, the actor who walks off with 
second honors is not mentioned as a 
principal in the programs. He is 


Stanley Fields, who plays the part of 
Dorgan, the Detroit bootlegger who 
comes to New York to gamble with 





tion. “Street of Chance” is drama... 
powerful drama. 
You should see it. 


“Cameo Kirby” 


N STRIKING contrast to the pol- 

ished screen performance of “Natu- 
ral” Davis, is the grandiloquent and 
high-falutin’ acting of another gambler, 
the well-known “Cameo Kirby,” who 
has been resurrected from the moth 
balls by Mr. William Fox and made to 
resume his “cyard playin’” on the 


old Mississippi River boats, just as he 
( 20) 


Cummings must again be accused of 
poor showmanship because of the in 
opportune moments at which the songs 
are introduced. For instance, in one 
scene Mr. Murray is day-dreaming in 
a very small stateroom of one of the 
old river boats (how do we know he 
is day-dreaming? . . . because he says 
so, smarty) when he suddenly bursts 
forth into song, accompanied by 4 
large and beautiful orchestra. The 
scene changes and shows a girl listen- 
ing to the music outside his door. 
giving a direct impression that Mr. 
Murray is cooped up in that little cub 
byhole with a grand piano, a couple o 
(Continued on Page 31) 
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The Present Scientific Situation | 
in Europe | 
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In the old days the Dutch took dyke leaks lightly. After thirty years experimenting, Elfenbien Huebsch- 
“Oh, some kid will see it and stick his thumb in,” finger, the Leipzig physicist, has perfected an abso- 
was the theory ...and it worked. Recent disasters lutely vibration-proof window. Now for the first time 
at Noordwijk, however, have proven the present it is possible to hold cigar-ash endurance contests before 
younger generation alarmingly lax. Consequently, a gallery of spectators. “When an ash falls off now,” 
every lad in Holland must now spend five hours a claims Huebschfinger, “the defeated contestant can blame 
week practicing thumb thrusts until he has mas- no one but himself.” 
tered the traditional knack. 
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Classical England was profoundly shocked last week when Prof. Grench of Cambridge, 
came out in opposition to the time worn Wallingford theory on Prehistoric Merry-Go- 
Rounds. Decrying Wallingford’s “One Ring Hypothesis,” Grench declares that no pas- 
senger ever got a free ride unless he was able to snatch Five Rings from the whatsis. Irked 


by this heresy, Wallingford is sulking at Thwicktham-on-Thwurl. 
(21) 
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CHICAGO—Hearing that vice was 
‘ rampant on South State street, the 
Rev. O. G. Davis, field secretary of 
the Illinois Vigilance Association, fared 
forth to track it down right away. Two 
loiterers led him into a hallway and 
gave him “the works,” strong-arming 
him and taking $40. A policeman lent 
the minister a dollar for taxi fare home. 


‘ . 
I paid you 
four bits to 

¥ listen to me.” 


"Sorry, reverend, - 
but I just can't 
stay awake for 

, less than a 

4, 
Ve 
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DENVER—Bishop Frank H. Rice 
was the leading speaker at a scheduled 
mass meeting to protest the recent in- 
crease in street car fares. He had pre- 
pared a lengthy speech, but when he 
appeared at the auditorium all seats 
were empty. Undaunted, the Bishop 
gave the janitor fifty cents, asked him 
to be seated and then delivered his 
address. 








BROOKLYN, N. Y.—“If water will 
rust pipes, it will rust your insides— 
therefore don’t drink it if you want to 
live long.” This is the simple for- 
mula of William Draper, civil war vet- 
eran, now celebrating his ninetieth 
birthday. He says he has not “touched” 
water in forty years, drinking instead 
coffee, ale, beer, tea and a moderate 
number of highballs. 


CHICAGO—Without seeking in any 
way whatsoever to express his personal 
views on the merits of long and short 
skirts, Frederick Rex, city librarian and 
statistician, revealed today that in 1913, 
when skirts were long 1,323 women 
were injured boarding street cars, and 
that in 1928, when skirts were short, 
only 328 were similarly hurt. 


SAN FRANCISCO—The new cruis- 
ing detail of the police force was put 
through a pseudo bank holdup test the 
other morning. At the word “Go” the 
entire personnel got to the bank in 
four minutes, and followed the pseudo 
fleeing car to various hideouts, and the 
tests were pronounced 100% perfect. 
While all this was going on, two bank 
robbers in an automobile made three 


holdups and escaped. 


NEW YORK—Loma Worth, actress, 
decided that she must have a dimple in 
her chin, so she went to Dr. Luis Berne 
of the Park West Hospital, who oper- 
ated on her. “You know,” said Loma, 
“I think Janet Gaynor looks perfectly 
darling with her dimple. There’s some- 
thing irresistible about a dimple, so I 
decided to have one. The operation 
has been a success, too. It’s simply 
wonderful—the things plastic surgery 
can do.” 


NEW YORK—Out of a panel of 
sixty-five talesmen, thirty-five were ex- 
cused from jury duty. They declared 
that they did not believe that violation 
of the Volstead act was a crime, and 
that they would not convict under it. 


“whoopsh! Thish 
roundsh on me!” 


Ah (> “Cheap 
skate.™ 





CHICAGO—Mrs. Sophie Seidler is 
asking for divorce on the grounds that 
her husband is eccentric. Among other 
idiosyncrasies, she charges that when he 
runs short of money to buy liquor, “he 
runs round and round the room in cir- 
cles till he becomes dizzy.” 
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WASHINGTON—Twelve _ gallons 
of beer a week, even in these times of 
prohibition, is too much, according to 
Mrs. William Leadbetter. 

Alleging that was her husband's 
quota—and also the limit of his ca- 
pacity—Mrs. Leadbetter has brought 
suit for divorce. 

For Leadbetter or for worse! 


3 worthy fat 
for my 
children.” 





NEW YORK CITY—Dr. Frederick 
Rogers, of the State Department of 
Education has come out against the 
participation of women in athletics. “It 
makes women ugly,” says the doctor, 
“and I doubt that women trained in 
athletics and bulging with muscles can 


attract the most worthy fathers for their 
children.” 


NEW BRITAIN, Conn.—St. Paul’s 
Total Abstinence Society of Kensing- 
ton, thirty years old, has voted to dis- 
band because of lack of interest. 

Its president, Robert Fagan, before 
the vote was taken, expressed the opin- 
ion that “there is greater need than 
ever for such an organization.” 

At the height of its popularity it 
had roo members; the last enrollment 
showed eighteen. 


LOWELL, Mass.—J. Warren Os 
born, deacon of a Middleton church, 
and Herbert H. Hartma , a member of 
the same congregation, were held for 
$5,000 each today when arraigned 
before United States Commissioner 
Richard B. Walsh on charges of sale 
and possession of intoxicating liquor. 
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Behind the Scenes of a Great Industry. 


Mrs. Pep’s Diary 


(Continued from Page 12) 


confiding that when I have embarked 
upon a thriller, he must needs cry, 
“Fire!” or “Help!” in order to gain my 
attention. Which did remind me to 
take along “While the Patient Slept” 
against having to wait at the chiropo- 
dist’s and the coutourier’s, and my self- 
disgust was great, upon reaching Dr. 
Dardia’s office, to find that I had left 
the book in the cab, for I had quitted 
it at the point where the rosette from 
March’s slipper was found in the mur- 
dered man’s hand. Home in the late 
afternoon, having nought for tea save 
a cup of that beverage sweetened with 
saxin, forasmuch as eating between 
meals, when one is trying to diet, is 
akin to borrowing money. This night 
to see “Disraeli” again, going after- 
wards to supper at the Tylers’, where 
I did sit next Mr. Massey, the Canadian 
minister to Washington, with whom it 
is both pleasant and profitable to con- 



































verse. Samuel, hearing Philip Meri. 
vale, the playactor, mention the dearth 
of presentable plays, is now minded to 
try his own hand at dramatic compo- 
sition, nor did I laugh unduly when he 
did say as much to the company, for 
Lord! his manuscript, however feeble, 
could not be worse than several through 
which I have sat this season. And Ro- 
land Bottomley told us of the publicity 
man who, having made de /uxe trans- 
portation reservations. for Mistress 
Swanson, wired her manager, “Sic 
transit Gloria Monday.” So home and 
to bed, but not to sleep until 4 a. m., 
the cab driver having returned my book 
to the doorman, a deed both astonish- 
ing and delightful. 
—Baird Leonard. 


Familiar Figures 


Nortu: At regular rates, it is said 
a trip to Mars would cost $850,000,000. 

West: So that’s where my wife 
went for her vacation! 


Society Note 


“Your wife likes to go south every 
year, eh?” 

“Yeah. She loves to spend the win- 
ter in the rotogravufe sections.” 








SociaL SETTLEMENT Worker (visiting prison): Now, boys, all 
together—sing My country ’tis of thee, sweet land of lib-er-tee— 


( 24) 








Reprinted from Lire, 1903 
Tue RELATIONSHIP. 
If you present your husband to the husbands you 
divorced, this form is universally approved— 
Just say with easy graciousness when introducing 
them: “This, Henry, is my husband once removed!” 
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Reprinted from Lire, 1905 
If good for a horse, 
Why not good for a man? 








R- printed from Lire, 1900 








Lire’s Ticket SERVICE 
How Lire readers can get good 
orchestra seats at box-office prices 
to all shows on this page indicated 

by stars. 


See Page 28 











(Listed in the order of their openings.) 
Comedy and Drama 


WSrreet Scent. Ambassador. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Elmer Rice's fine drama of the slums 
plays its 500th performance this weck. 

*kJourney’s Env. Henry Miller’s. $4.40—The 
Western Front through British eyes. Finely 
acted and deeply moving drama. 

*%Birp In Hanp. Forrest. $3.85—Drinkwater’s 
pleasant comedy concerning three travelers 
and an innkeeper’s daughter. 

*ir’s A Wise Cuicp. Belasco. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 
$4.40—Highly amusing portraits of small- 
town folk. Naughty. 

Crvic Repertory THEATRE—Eva Le Galli- 
enne’s players in an interesting set of plays 
from foreign parts. 

*&Srrictty DisHonoraBite. Avon. $3.85—Sat. 
Hol. $4.40—Love comes and spoils a seduc- 
tion. The most delightful evening the cur- 
rent theatre affords. 

*Susway Express. Republic. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Murder while you sit and stare at it, 
with an ingenious solution. 

®THe Crminar National, $3.85— 
Drama of crime and punishment, worth 
seeing for Albert R. Johnson's settings of a 
great penitentiary. 

*June Moon. Broadhurst. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 
$4.40—More loud guffaws than in any six 


Cope. 


other comedies. By Ring Lardner and 
George S. Kaufman. 
WBERKELEY Square. Lyceum. $4.40—Leslie 


Howard wishes himself into XVIIIth Cen- 
tury London with a performance that takes 
the season's first prize. 

*® Broken Disues. Masque. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Homely little. comedy dealing with 
a henpecked husband's revolt. With Don- 
ald Meek. 

WMENDEL, INc. Ritz. $3.00—Good, if you 
like the Potash and Perlmutter sort of thing. 

*Younc Sinners. Morosco. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Youth in love. The comedy which 
shows how dirty “Strictly Dishonorable” 
might have been if it hadn’t been so clean. 

WMicusarEL aND Mary. Charles Hopkins. 
$4.40—An easy, charming little play by 
Milne. To be seen in a sentimental mood. 

Meteor. Guild—Alfred Lunt portrays a 
megalomaniac who is rumored to be A Cer- 
tain Person. 

WRICHELIEU. Hampden. $3.85 — Walter 
Hampden in a new version of Bulwer- 
Lytton’s play. 

*&DeatH Taxes a Houmway. Ethel Barrymore. 
$3.00—Sat. Hol. $3.85—If it were all as 
good as Philip Merivale’s acting of the Grim 
Reaper it would be a great play. 

RutH Draper. Comedy—The woman who 
fills a stage, single handed, as entertainingly 
as any whole troupe in town. 

*&Tue First Mrs. Fraser. Playhouse. $3.85— 
Sat. Hol. $4.40—Grace George gets her hus- 
band back from his second wife in a 
delightful comedy by St. John Ervine. 

*®WarerRLoo Brivce. Fulton. $3.85—Sat. Hol. 
$4.40—Glenn Hunter as a soldier who 
didn’t find out much about women in the 
army. 

*®kCHILDREN oF Darkness. Biltmore. $3.85— 
A fine job of writing by Edwin Justus 
Mayer. The action takes place in Newgate 


Prison in 1725. 
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At Tue Bottom. Waldorf—A new version 
of Gorki’s “The Lower Depths.” 

PHantoms. Wallack’s—Cheap and imitative 
mystery stuff. 

Nancy's Private AFFAIR. 
comedy of married life. 

*®Resounp. Plymouth. $3.85—Hope Williams 
rescues a husband from a vamp. A comedy 
in bright remarks by Donald Ogden 
Stewart. 

®Many a Sup. Little. $3.85—Sat. Hol. $4.40 
—Sylvia Sidney pretends to be in an inter- 
esting condition. 

*&DisHonored Lavy. Empire. $4.40—Kath- 
arine Cornell as a thoroughly unsympa- 
thetic lady who murders her lover in cold 
blood. 

Tut Bounpary Line. 
Dull comedy with 
lady, married to a_ poet, 
with a fence around it. 

®Our OF a Brive Sxy. Booth. 3.00—Sat. 
Hol. $3.85—A little too good a look back- 
stage. A producer without a play or actors 
puts on a show anyway. 

Kir’s A Granv ‘Lire. Cort. $3.85—Mrs. 
Fiske’s second appearance this season. A 
Park Avenue mother’s troubles with her 
children and husband. Fair Fiske. 

Ritzy. Longacre—Ernest Truex lives up, for 
a moment, to a fortune he thinks he’s going 
to inherit. Good Truex and bad comedy. 


Hudson—Trnite 


Forty-eighth Street— 
serious pretensions. A 
wants her world 


Eye and Ear 


WEart Carroii’s SketcH Book. Forty-fourth 
Street. $6.60—Will Mahoney, the Three 
Sailors and plenty of girls making this 
Carroll's best. 

*®Sweetr Avevine. Hammerstein. $6.60—Ho- 
boken in 1898 to Jerome Kern’s music and 
Charles Butterworth’s comedy. Also Irene 
Franklin and Helen Morgan. 

*®Birrer Sweet. Shubert. $5.50—Vienna in 
1880 to Noel Coward’s music and with 
practically no comedy. Evelyn Laye sup- 
plies the beauty. 

Heaps Up! Alvin. $5.50—Jack Whiting and 
Victor Moore with a Rodgers and Hart 
score. 

*%Sons O’ Guns. Imperial. $6.60—One of the 
swiftest moving and most colorful. Jack 
Donahue at his best, with Lily Damita. 

*%Firry Micyion FrencumMen. Lyric. $6.60— 
Americans on the loose in Paris. Cole Por- 
ter’s music and Helen Broderick’s fun. 





*®Tor Speev. Forty-sixth Street. $5.50—Lester 
Allen and Ginger Rogers in an ordinary 
musical. ; 

*®Waxe Up anp Dream. Selwyn. $6.60—A 
great big English revue, with Tilly Losch, 
Jack Buchanan, Jessie Matthews, Pogo the 
Wonderful Horse and Cole Porter's music. 

Strike Up Tut Bann. Times Square—Clark 
and McCullough are very funny. 
and Ira Gershwin did the score. 

Rippces. New Amsterdam—Fred Stone with 
his daughters Paula and Dorothy and with 
Mrs. in a show built around Rip Van 
Winkle. 

Tue Nine-Firreen Revue. George M. Cohan 
—Ruth Selwyn’s revue made up of skits and 
bits by practically every well known name 


George 


in town. 

Tue Jorson’s THeatrE Musicat Comepy 
CoMPANY presents a_ series of interesting 
revivals. 

Movies 

STREET OF CHance. (TALKIE) Paramount~— 


Reviewed in this issue. 

Cameo Kirpy. (TALKIE) 
in this issue. 

Across THe Wortp With Mr. anv Mars, 
Martin Jonnson. Talking Picture Epics— 
Another interesting travel movie with talkie 
lecture as background. 

THe Paintep AnceL. (Tacxie) First Na- 
tional—Billie Dove tries to sing and dance, 
which are practically the only things she 
can’t do. 

Nor So Dums. (Takie) 
Don’t agree with them. Fair. 

Dance Harr. (Tatxre) Radio Pictures— 
They ain’t done right by Vina Delmar. 
Tuey Hap To Ste Paris. (Tatxre) For— 
Will Rogers in one you shouldn't miss. 
Rio Rita. (Tatxie) Radio Pictures—Bebe 

Daniels in ditto. 

Devir May Care. (Tarkie) Metro-Goldwyn 
—Ramon Novarro singing pleasantly and 
looking very handsome. Recommended. 


Fox—Reviewed 


Metro-Goldwyn— 


No, No Nanette. (Tarkie) First National 
—No, no. 
Tue Micuty. (TaLkie) Paramount—George 


Bancroft as a personable gangster. Recom- 
mended. 
Hor For Parts. (Tatkre) Fox—Not so hot! 


UntaMep. (TaAzKIE) Metro-Goldwyn—Joan 


Crawford spends hours trying to persuade a 
man to marry her in spite of her millions. 
(Continued on Page 28) 





The poor St. Bernard that came out with buttermilk. 
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Follow this SIGN 


and hear Talking Pictures 
that sound NATURAL .. . 


THIS THEATRE 
IS EQUIPPED WITH 


> 
S 


i od a Hi : : 
Westferry, =a lectri¢ 
SOUND|I: ISYSTEM 





WHEN you go to a 


motion picture theatre now- 
adays you have a right to 
hear the voices of your 
favorite stars reproduced 


designed and made by the 
world’s acknowledged lead- 
ers in the science of sound 
— Bell Telephone Labora- 


tories and Western Electric. 


with full justice to their artistry. Fortunately _ It is the result of an experience of over half 
you can do just that— provided you select a a century in making telephone apparatus that 
theatre which displays the “Western Electric reproduces the voice with naturalness. For 
equipped” sign. This apparatus reproduces thorough enjoyment of your talking picture en- 
speech and music in natural tones because it was tertainment, look for the Western Electric sign. 
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ame Electric 
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BY THE MAKERS 
OF YOUR 
TELEPHONE 
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an agreeable favor | 









BEECH-NUT PACKING CO, 
Canajoharie, N. Y. 


Makers of 
BEECH-NUT 
LEMON, LIME AND ORANGE DROPS 
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(Continued 
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Supper Clubs 


*Dressy 

C Cover Charge FS Fridays and Saturdays 

H Headwaiter 

SMIG The price of Sandwiches, Mineral Wa- 
ter, Ice, Gingerale (for two) 

Barney's, 85 W. 3rd. A gallant place for a 
gallant time run by a gallant gentleman. 
C.$3. S.$4.00. H.Arnold. SMIG.$4. 

Casanova, 134 W. 52. Popular place. C.$4. 
H.Louis. SMIG.$s5. 

CuHez Fiorence, 58th St., near 8th Ave. 
Formerly Guinan’s. You can stay up all 
night. C.$4.00. SMIG.$4.00. 

Crus Ptaza, Plaza Hotel. Nice. Dick Gas- 
parre’s orchestra. * C.$2. H.Adolph. 

Crus RicuMan, 157 W. 56. Swell place, swell 
orchestra (Abe Lyman’s). * C.$5. H.Jimmy. 
SMIG.$s. 

County Fair, 54 E. 9th. Economic fun. C.$1. 
FS.$1.50. H.Charlie. SMIG.$1.85. 

Connit’s Inn, 7th Ave. at 131st. Harlem fun, 
late at night. C.$2. FS.$2.50. SMIG.$2.75. 

Corton Crus, Lenox Ave. at 142. Ditto 
Harlem fun. Ditto same prices. 

DarFyvILL, 46 W. 8th. Attractive place, good 
crowd. C.$2. S.$3. SMIG.$2.50. 

Dome, 52 W. 8th. Greenwich Village night 
club life. C.$1. S.$1.50. H.Victor. SMIG. 
$4.00. 

GouveRNor CLINTON GRILL, 31st and 7th Ave. 
Paul Specht’s orchestra. C.$1. FS.$1.50. 
SMIG.$2.50. 

Les AmBassaDEurs, 50th and Broadway. Clay- 
ton, Jackson and Durante, enough said. 
C.$3.00. $.$4.00. H.Louis. SMIG.$4.00. 
S.$4.50. 

Lipo, 7th Ave. at 52nd. Very ritzy. Moss and 
Fontana. *C.$6. H.Maraschino. 

MontMarTE, soth & B’way. Very nice and 
always has been. * C.$3. 

Rooseve.t Grit, Roosevelt Hotel. Nice place. 
C.$2. 

Russtana, 216 W. 44. Russian cabaret. Pretty 
good. C.$3.00. 

St. Recis SEaGLaDE, 5th Ave. at 55th. Swell. 
*C.$2. S.$3. 

No tonic better than Abbott’s Bitters. Sample by 

mail, 25 cts. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Records 


*Tatn’t No Sin Grand nonsense. 
Funny, Dear, Wuat Love Can Do 
Slow rhythm, soft tone. (Columbia) 


Wuat Is Tuts THrnc Catiep Love.... 
This is far too good to miss. 

Sue’s Such A Comrort To ME........ 
Second best tune from “Wake Up and 
Dream.” (Victor) 





Oe Bee Te ss acsccewnnns 

2 ef ee 
Waltz. Fred Rich’s band entertains with 
some good instrumental solos. (Columbia) 


WHEN I’m Looxine At You........... 
A pleasing melody with a good swing to it. 
Tue Rocue Sonc Bs 
Intensely “he-mannish.” 


Sheet Music 


“Send For Me” (Simple Simon) 
“Anything May Happen” (Ripples) 
“We Never Sleep” (Ripples) 

“T'll Know Him” (Flying High) 
“Thank You, Father” (Flying High) 
“Get Happy” (The Nine-Fifteen Revue) 


(Victor) 


In a Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT = EASE 
( 28 ) 





Lire’s 
Ticket Service 


We render this service without profit sole. 
ly in the interest of our readers. 

Kif you are going to be in New York 
Lire’s Ticket Service will not only save you 
money but an extra trip to the box-office. 

Good seats are available for attractions 
indicated in the Confidential Guide by STARS 
and at PRICES noted. 

All orders for tickets must reach Lap; 
Office at least seven days before date of per 
formance. Check for exact amount must be 
attached to each Purchase Order. 

Receipt will be sent to purchaser by return 
mail. This must be presented at the box-office 
on the evening of the performance. 

> >. >. 

IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS OUT Of 
THE HANDS OF TICKET SCALPERS 
SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX-OF 
FICE AND WILL NOT BE RELEASED UN 
TIL AFTER EIGHT O'CLOCK ON THI 
NIGHT* OF THE PERFORMANCE. 

> > * 

In selecting attractions, purchasers are asked 
to name two alternative choices of shows with 
each selection, in case Lire’s quota of seats 
for that performance is exhausted. Remit- 
tance will have to cover the cost of the highest 
priced seats requested. Any excess amount 
will be refunded. 

7 7 

Lire will be glad to make appropriate se 
lections for purchasers if they will indicate 
with order the type of show preferred and :e- 
mit amount to cover top prices. Any excess 


amount will be refunded. 
7 oe . 


NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OVER 
THE TELEPHONE. 
* oo * 
NO MONEY REFUNDED ON ORDERS 
WITHOUT SEVEN DAYS’ NOTICE. 





‘Lire’s TICKET SERVICE | 
598 Madison Ave., New York City 


Purchase Order 
Dear Lire 
I want tickets for the following shows: 





(Name of Show) 


(No. Seats) . (Date) 


(Address) 
0 reer Enclosed 
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Winners of Lire’s Cross Word 
Picture Puzzle No. 24 
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SatesMAN: Have you ever tried our 
nonbreakable glass? 


ist Prize of $50.00 won by 
Norman W. Fletcher, 
102 Princeton Street, 
Springfield, Mass. 
“The rising young salesman makes 
an opening for himself.” 
2nd Prize of $25.00 won by 
Katherine M. Tenny, 
310 Birchway Apts., 
Walla Walla, Wash. 
The clever salesman gets a good 
break by using his head. 
3rd Prize of $15.00 won by 
Elbert Wing, 
Three Rivers, 
Tulare Co., Calif. 
Increasing sales by leaps and bounds. 


4th Prize of $10.00 won by 
Victor R. Fortune, 
351 East 62nd St., 
New York City. 
Using his head to smash home the 


point. 





“Are you the Nigh’ Wash- man?” 


“Yes sir!” 


“Well—nigh’-nigh’!” 































a pane 


O NIMBLE and fast is this roomy, 38-foot commuting 
cruiser that it will take you in a few minutes completely 
away from feverish business, boresome folk and congested 
% highways. You may eat, bathe, sleep or just loaf aboard 
in complete privacy. The ship i is completely found; being 
provided with dishes, linen, silver, cooking utensils, gas stove, refriger- 
ator and sleeping equipment... You may entertain distinguished guests 
or carry friends in approved fashion to club, regatta or soc ial affair ee 

Commuting from home to business is a delight in this 30-mile an hour, 
Craft eee Open forward cockpit, luxurious 
cabin, elevated bridge and rear cockpit offer variety for all moods. 


Let the Chris-C raft merchant show you how Chris- Craft owner- 


ship offers more real health and pleasure than 
Chris-Craft 


you ever knew before. The 24 Chris- Craft 
1930 models, are all explained in a new illus- 

World’ s Largest Builders 
of All-Mahogany Motor Boats 


seaworthy, streamline Chris - 


trated catalog. Chris Smith & Sons Boat Com- 
pany, 202 Detroit Road, Algonac, Michigan. 





A new motor horn is said to make a 
noise like a chord on a harp. That’s 
a nasty hint to pedestrians! 

—Passing Show. 


Answers to Anagrins 


(on page 11) 
) Poets. 
) Thimble. 
) Inside. 
) 
) 
) 








Subtle. 
Janitor. 
Gasoline. 





Play and Restat Picturesque 
Sedgefield—in Sunny 
Carolina 


VERNIGHT from New York to su- 
perb golf on one of the finest courses 
in the south—grass greens. Riding and 
other outdoor sports amid beautiful 
natural surroundings. Sedgefield Inn 
offers accommodations to suit the most 
exacting. A delightful place for a visit, 
and a convenient week-end objective. 
Two hours by car from Pinehurst. 


Folder on request. 


SEDCEFIELD INN 


SEDGEFIELD ... GREENSBORO. NORTH CAROLINA 








“Racehorses feel the cold more acute- 
ly than other horses,” says a writer. 
Still, there are always generous mem- 
bers of the public eager to put their 
shirts on the animals. 

—The Humorist. 









“Is there anything more exasperating 
than to have a wife who can cook but 
won’t do it?” said the first man. 

“Yes, indeed,” said the other; “to 
have one that can’t cook and will 













do it.” —Pearson’s. 
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AMERICA 


4 A~GK ER 


The Finest Speed Boats Money 
Can Buy Are HACKER Boats 


Plan on motor boating. No other sport offers 
its equivalent in health, spirited thrills and 
No other sport offers every mem- 
ber of the family an equal opportunity to revel 
in the delights of the out-of-doors afloat. And 
you will find no other boat offering so much 
in hand-wrought beauty . .. in enduring design 
-+-in speed...staunchness...trim comforts 
-+.or maneuverability as a genuine Honduras 
mahogany Hackercraft! 
years’ designing and building experience—an 
illustrious background of world famous racing 
triumphs — speed records in stock boat design 
without a parallel—a tangible superiority of 
performance. Hackercraft ownership is sought 
out by sportsmen and yachtsmen who know 
the advantages of paying slightly more for a 
much better product. 


HACKER BOAT COMPANY 
544 River Drive 





’S FASTEST 


Compare thirty-six 


Mt. Clemens, Mich. 


Ask for the New 
Boat Catalog 


CRA 


SPEEDBOATS 














Life's All-American Beauty Team! 


Do you know a girl who 
looks like the girl on the Cover? 


The original painting will be presented to the gir! 
who, in the opinion of James M. Flagg, 
most closely resembles it. 


| Fate is going to debunk all 
beauty contests! There 
is no such thing as the Amer- 
ican Beauty or “Miss Amer- 
ica” and LIFE is going to 
prove it. The United States 
is full of American Beauties 
and each one a different type. 
The fifteen leading artists of 
the country are going to show 
their conceptions of the Ideal 
American Beauty and LIFE is 
going to find their prototypes 
in the flesh! And after the 
all-American Beauty Team 
has been selected LIFE is go- 
ing to—well, watch for fur- 
ther developments! 


I F YOU know of a girl who 

resembles this cover by 
James M. Flagg, have her 
send her’ photograph to 
Lire. NO NAMES OR PHO- 
TOGRAPHS WILL BE 
PUBLISHED. All photo- 
graphs must be mailed within 
two weeks of the date on the 
cover to Lire’s All-American 
Team, 598 Madison Ave., 
New York, and none will be 
returned unless postage is 
enclosed. Professional art- 
ist’s models are barred. Each 
week a prominent American 
artist will portray his concep- 
tion of beauty on the cover of 
LIFE and each week the girl 
who most closely resembles it 
will be given the original 
painting. 


Next Week’s American Beauty 
By BRADSHAW CRANDELL 
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Willingdrift 
(Continued from Page 7) 


was everything of hers. All the intimate little things 
that belonged on her dressing table; the pants and the 
negligees and pajamas; the dressing set he’d given her 
for a wedding present; the going away dress she’d worn 
when they sailed for their honeymoon. It was too much, 
With a cry, he snapped the bag shut, hurried into his 
clothes and went out to his car. 

Five hours later he slowed for the corner of the street 
that led to Whitepanel, and swung the wheel. His mind 
was far away, so he didn’t see another car, spinning round 
the same corner from the opposite direction. With a 
crash they came together, slid across the road and banged 
into the curb. For a moment there was that death-like 
silence which follows a motor crash—then Bobby heard 
the driver of the other car coming to life. 

“Where the hell do you think you're driving to, you 
big bum?” 

It went through him like a knife. In less than a second 
he had climbed from behind his battered wheel and sprung 
into the seat of the other car. In another second the driver 
was in his arms, crying and laughing and clinging to him 
as if she were afraid somehow he might get away again. 

He pointed to the suitcase that had bounced out onto the 
engine hood of the car and was perkily lying there, 
half open. 

“Look at the damned thing. It’s laughing at me!” 

“I know,” she said. “Mine too. Oh, Bobby, I stood it 
till I came to your shaving brush. It—” 

She broke off. He held her closer. 

“It was still wet from your shaving your horrible hairy 
face.” 

When a lone policeman come upon them a half hour 
later their position was unaltered. He nosed around the 
wreck. Presently he called out, “Anyone smashed up?” 

Bobby stuck his head out. 

“No,” he said, “but they nearly were.” 

“What the hell are you doing in there, then?” 

“Just talking,” said Bobby. He got out of the car. The 
cop recognized him. Bobby said, “come back in five 
minutes.” The cop went off. If the Smiths, who he thought 
were mad anyway, wanted to run into each other in the 
middle of the night and then sit around and talk that was 
all right with him. Besides, there was a bill in his hand 
as he walked off. 

“Let’s get into the house,” said Bobby. “I’m hungry.” 

He helped her out. They walked up the driveway and 
pushed open the door. In a big chair they saw Willing- 
drift dozing. He got up as they entered. 

“Hallo, Willing,” said Bobby. “We want something 
to eat.” 

“I've some dinner put away for you,” said Willingdrift. 

Bobby and Bunny exchanged glances. Willingdrift went 
on, “I thought you and Mrs. Bobby’d be hungry when 
you got back.” 

“What do you mean, ‘when we got back’?” Bobby had 
the uncomfortable feeling that Willingdrift was kidding 
him. “You know damn well I told you we wouldn't 
be back!” 

“I know,” said Willingdrift. He was quite near the 
pantry door now, “but you see, Bobby, I packed your grips.” 

Bobby looked at his wife. She said, “I guess we've 
got to stay together now, just to please him.” 

“Just him?” said Bobby. 

“That’s all,” said Bunny. 

“You're a damned liar,” said Bobby. 

“Dinner is served,” said Willingdrift. 


Smith gets in a jam next week. 
Read CHOO-CHOO, Another WILLINGDRIFT Story. 





Movies 


(Continued from Page 20) 


bull fiddles and twenty-five or thirty 
musicians. Of course, a lot of us gig- 
gled, and the frequent recurrence of 
this unintended humor convinced us 
that only the most naive lovers of melo- 
drama will find themselves sighing and 
crying in cadence with the ill-timed 
rhythm of Mr. Cummings’ directorial 
baton. 

Co-starred with Mr. Murray is an- 
other musical comedy luminary, Miss 
Norma Terris, late of the Ziegfeld 
production of “Showboat,” who does 
a lot of acting, but, strangely enough, 
no singing. Her work is commendable, 
as is that of Mr. Robert Edeson who 
appears all too briefly. Another bright 
spot is the clowning of the negro come- 
dian, Stepin Fetchit, who continues to 
be the one screen actor capable of mak- 
ing an audience laugh every time he 
opens his mouth, 

The appearance of a group of blood- 
hounds in the last part of the picture 
reminded us of that famous line once 
used by a critic in reviewing a road 
show of “Uncle Tom’s Cabin” . . 


“The bloodhounds were good, but 
were given poor support.” 





“We'll be waiting 
for you in 
Glacier Park” 


There’s a horse ready for you 
and a high-pommeled stock 
saddle. There are miles of wind- 
ing high trails beckoning you. 
Ride, fish, hike, play golf this 
summer in Glacier National 
Park . . . the world’s greatest 
dude ranch. Full information 
from Dude Ranch Dept., Room 
706, Great Northern Ry., 
St. Paul, Minn. 


GLACIER PARK 
via Great Northern 
“The World’s Greatest Dude Ranch” 


IT KEEPS TEETH 


WHITE 


The road to friendship 
is paved with winning 
smiles. 

For everybody loves a 
smile that sparkles with 
pearly WHITE teeth. 
So chew the richly fla- 
vored gum that keeps 
teeth clean and gleam- 
ing white. 

Every day chew Dentyne 
—the highest quality 
gum on the market. 


..and smile/ 








“The trouble with you, mother, is you're not sex-conscious!” 


* (81) 
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LIFE’S CROSS WORD PICTURE PUZZLE NO. 29 
$100.00 In Prizes Every Week 
1st Prize $50.00, 2nd Prize $25.00, 3rd Prize $15.00, 4th Prize $10,090 


After you have sqlved the puzzle and got the correct title for the picture, the words of 
which are in the puzzle, give your explanation of it in not more than 15 words. 

The prizes will be awarded for the cleverest explanations by those who have correctly 
solved the puzzle. In case of a-tie the full amount of the prize will be awarded to each tying 
contestant. This contest closes, Lire Office, noon, Mar. 14. Winners will appear in the Apr. 4 issue. 








— this great hotel opened 
it promised to give ‘some- 
thing decidedly different’ to the 
world in the hotel way. Just a 
few months have passed since 
the opening but it has kept its 
promise brilliantly. Reaching 
new heights for hotels... for, it 
was to be the tallest hostelry in 
the world. And, creating for hotel 
living a friendly hospitality...a 
hospitality that is strikingly mo- 
dern in manner, yet refreshingly 
old-fashioned in spirit. 

The hotel reflects this spirit 
throughout, even to the furnish- 
ings, combining as they do the 
finest of the modern with the 
charm of other periods. The four 
restaurants... offer such good 
old-fashioned dishes as Fricasee 
of Chicken and pumpkin pie 
to such contemporary delicacies 
as crepe suzettes...to please 
the most exacting epicurean. 


Radio in every room...also tub 
and shower, Servidor,circulating 
ice-water ...direct tunnel to the 
Pennsylvania Station, B. & O. 
Motor Coach connection...loca- 
ted in the heart of the midtown 
business district. $3.50 a day 
and upward. 85% of the rooms 
are $5 and less. 


NEW YORKER 


BONBONETTES 


are NEW...delicious. Made from 
unique French recipes. Send $2 
for a souvenir Ib. box...add 15e 


per lb. for packing and postage. 


THE 


SEW YORKER 


RALPH HITZ, Managing Director FQDTEL 
34th St. & Sth Ave., New York City 





Send all puzzles to Puzzle Editor, Lire, 598 Madison Ave., New York. 
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HORIZONTAL 


. This has pulling power. 
. What Mother puts in Dad’s Xmas stock- 


ing. 


. Pronoun. 

. This is fearful. 

. Musical instrument. 

. It isn’t right to do this. 

. You take a chance if you make these. 
. An old, old garden. 

. Indefinite article. 

. A mischievous young fellow. 

. Pretty, but dumb. 

. This often gets the kicks. 

. You can’t play bridge without this. 

. Low brow guys. 

. This has a great punch. 

. This fellow goes wherever his dogs take 


him. 


. A shady proposition. 

. Third King of Judah. 

. What was the pen name of Charles Lamb? 
. It's hard to find this kind of spot in 


America. 


. A modern Tower of Babel. 


( 32) 


VERTICAL 


. This goes for fare. 
. You must pay if you do this. 
3. Just a litile love. 
. The go-getter’s motto: 
- No place for a wide-awake young man to 


be. 


. Used at an early seat of learning. 
- A poor thing to be in. 

. The (Archaic). 

. This is wordy. 

. A vase. 

. To move. 

. This smells good. 

° A musical composition. 

. The horrible example of the drys. 
. A fellow can’t help being this. 

. Indefinite article. 

. A secret society. 

. A stitch in time will fix this. 

. This has whiskers on it. 

. A salutation. 

. A veteran traveler. 

. This is high, wide and handsome. 
. You'll find this in the best cellars. 





THE PENTON Press Co., CLEVELAND 





NOW Even the Marooned may Send for LIFE! 


New Scientific Principle Makes it Possible to Dispatch 
Coupon from Post Officeless Vicinities! 


[! isn't so much the physical hardship that makes maroondom dangerous... it's the effect on your 
mind if you let it grow stale! Just fall behind on your reading, and you'll see how hard it is to break 
back into society after you're rescued! 


Save yourself this shame by attaching our especially constructed coupon to the wrist of your 
neighborhood albatross. Shoo him away, and sooner or later he'll be picked up by one of our patrol 
boats ... and the next week you'll get your first copy of LIFE. 


Note: The beauty of this coupon is its 
versatility; it may be used to advantage 
by marooned and unmarooned alike! So if 
you live at home instead of on an island, Dear LIFE: 
you'll find it fits an envelope almost as 
snugly as it does the pedal appendage of 
an albatross (Diomedea Exulans). 





Please send LIFE for one year to 


Cut Out 
and 


Slip this over 
Albatross Wrist 
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Painted from an actual scene in Genoa, Iraly—a Coca-Cola 
delivery truck lumbering over the cobblestones past the boyhood 
home ( first house on the right) of the discoverer of America. 
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ILLION A DAY 


A merica’s 


home town 
discovers 


the pause that refresh | 


RB TO GENOA! Through ancient city 
gates and narrow, twisting streets th 
wind among medieval churches and palaces 
to the boyhood home of Christoph« 
Columbus. Back, as it were, to America 
home town has come Coca-Cola and ¢ 
pause that refreshes. * * * Thus has Coca-Co 
with that tingling, delicious taste and 
cool after-sense of refreshment, caught t 
fancy of the world. Today it is served 
seventy-six foreign countries. The sai 
great drink that is ready ice-cold for y« 
around the corner from anywhere, in eve 
city, town and hamlet in America—te1 
pering the faster pace of these modern tim 


as a reminder to pause and refresh yourse 


THE BEST SERVED DRINK IN THE WORIL 


A pure drink of natural flavors served ice-cold in its o 
bottle—the distinctive Coca-Cola bottle. Every bot 
is sterilized, filled and sealed air-tight by automa 
machines, without the touch of human hands—insuri 
purity and wholesomeness. 


The Coca-Cola Company, Atlanta, Ga. 
32797 


BY had to be good lo get where it ts 


v/? 





